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Nought is there, under heaven's wide hallowneffe, 
That moves more deare compaffione of minde— 

Than beauty brought t’ unworthy wretchedneffe, 
Through Envie's (nares, or Fortune's freakes unkind. 


Spencer, 


FOR feveral days, Pierre was prevented, 
by the indifpenfable duty of his ftation, from 
continuing his recital. At length Margaretta 
took the opportunity, one evening when fhe 
found him lefs employed than ufual, to remind 
him of the unfinifhed ftate in which he had 
left his narrative, and entreated he would fa- 
tisfy her curiofity, by favoring ‘ier with the 
conclufion of it. The reft of the family, be- 
ing prefent, feconded her requeft. He in- 
ftantly complied. 

« You wili not, madam, (faid Pierre’ I 
hope, accufe me of vanity in making fuch fre- 
guent mention of my own actions, as it is al- 
moft impoflible for me to avoid it; my fate 
being fo clofely involved with that of my ma- | 
fter. 

« Thad at one time a profeffed attachment 
to Jaqueline (Theodofia’s woman), which prov- 
ed afterwards of more advantage to my matter 
than we had ever thought of. By her means I] 
learned whatever pafled at the caftle. I {till 
carried On my communications with her, and 
from her gained intelligence that Theodofia had 
been brought home,—treated with almoft in- 
human feverity,—and that the baron had fent 
her to a convent in Ftaly, near Padua, where 
ihe would remain for life, or till fuch time as 
the marquis fhould withdraw his pretenfions.” 
_ © How can you account (faid Margaretta, 
interrupting Pierre) for the baron’s obitinacy, 
in rejecting a man of the marquis’s rank ?”? 

“In three ways, madam (replied Pierre) : 
firft, the baron’s pride of anceftry was great, 
—the title of marquis was but newly created ; | 
and were, in many inftances, (to ufe the ba- 
ton's words) a mufhroom nobility ;—fecondly, 
his avarice was great; and it was well-known 
tat, although the marquis was endowed with 
a competent fortune, he was not fo affluent as 
as the duke, to whom the baron raifed his am- 
bitious eyes .—the laft aud greateft objection 
was, that, through fome family arrangement, 
the marquis was a heretic.” ; 
_ Margaretta allowed the weight of the ob- 
jection; and Pierre procecded. 

“ Loaded with Jaqueline’s intelligence, I 
tepaired joyfully to may dear matter, and glade | 
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dened his forrowful heart with the profpe& of 
once more beholding @ beloved wife. 

* I attended him to Ktaly, whither he di- 
re€tly haftened, and to the convent of St. 
Clare; at the gates of which, with all the im- 
petuofity of a lover, he demanded Theodofia 
as his wife. The plea was denied; and, to 
his inexpreflible mortification, he learned that 
the baron had not placed his daughter there as 
a boarder, but as a novice.—and that fhe was 
actually now wearing the white veil. 

“The lady abbefs declared, that, as the 
young lady was placed there, and exprefsly 
under her care, by her father, to no authority 
but his would fhe retign fo piecious a charge. 
After confiderable altereation, the only grati- 
fication the marquis could ovtain was that of 
feeing his wife through the grate. | 


«© My poor matter eagerly caught at this per. 
mifhion. Sifter Frances (the name Theodofia 
had aflumed) was fummoned. Her pale and 
altered face filled the marquis with gricf anil 
vage. He implored fhe would permit him to 
effet her releafe; to which fhe defpairingly 
confented; and, from herfelf, he gained the 
means by which he might effect her deliver- 
ance. She gave him a direétion to the mon- 
aftery of St. Egbert, which was about three 


| miles diftant, and defired him there to inquire 


for father Luke, who was the identical friar 
that married them, and was now confeffor to 
the nuns in the convent of St. Clare. Thither 


| he repaired, and eafily obtained an interview. 


The good father readily promifed his affiit- 
ance; and, in the courfe of half an hour’s 
conference, they planned the method of pro- 
ceeding to be adopted. 


‘¢ Some fraud will be unavoidably neceffary 
(faid father Luke) to obtain our end:—you 
muft, therefore, write to ‘Theodofia, which I 
will take care to deliver to her at matins to- 
morrow, in which you muft advife her to pre- 
tend illnefs when retiring to reft, and intimate 
a defire to fee me to the abbefs. ‘This will 
have the defired effect :—I fhall be immediately 


| fent for, and will contrive to perfuade the 


fifterhood that it is indifpenfably neceflary for 
me to continue with her all night.—I defign to 
procure a drefs fimilar to my own, in which 
fifter Frances may difguife herfelf. You mutt 
provide a carriage and a change of drefs, with 
which Pierre may wait at the end of the road 
leading to the wood. With this key, which 
gives me free accefs into the convent, you may 
enter. the chapel; and, in the veftibule, 
wait for Theodofia, who will join you when 
the bell chimes three. For myfelf, I fhall, at 
break of day, return to the manaftery. It will 
be fome hours after that fifter Frances will be 
miffed.” 


_——— — ——— 


fible to prevent the abbefs from being acquain‘- 
ed with the part you acted in our efcape ?” 

“© Leave that to me (replied father Luke, 
fignificantly).—Let me have your purfe well 
teplenifhed ; and I will engage the fuperior’s 
anger will not fall very heavily on my head.” 

« The marquis was both fhocked and fur- 
prifed. ' 
“¢ Is it poflible ? (he exclaimed)—Has gold 
the power even to corrupt the facred profedors 
of religion ?” 

“« And are you fo ignorant, my fos, (re- 
joined the friar) to fuppofe it ever fallible? 
However, be fatisfied. If you can efcape 
without the fifterhood being alarmed, you are 
fafe; for, even if that powerful opiate fhould 
fail of its ufual effeét, I have other refources, 
which are certain to fucceed. Yes; (he ad- 
ded, while his eyes kindled with fudden fire) 
I can awe this imperious abbefs into filence. 
But I mut now attend vefpers. Adieu!— 
Heaven profper you!” 

“« At that time the mind of the marquis was 
too much occupied with his own affairs, to 
dwell long on the myfterious manner in which 
father Luke had concluded his dire€tions. Up- 
on leifure, however, they recurred forcibly to 
his memory; and, when he returned to the 
monaftery with his letter, he expreffed his de- 
fire for information. The father grafped his 
hand with energy ; and, the tears ftarting to 
his eyes, faid— 

«© My ftory is fhort and unintereft 
may not perhaps be fo much fo to fift in- 
ces. This (he continued, taking 2 roll of ; 
| from his bofom) give to her. It may 
haps beguile a tear from her to the memory 
her mother.” 

_ © Again he wrung the hand of the marquis, 
and quitted him abruptly. ‘They met uo more 

«¢ At the appointed hour the following even- 
ing, we had every thing in readinefs. My ma- 
fier entered the chapel, and prefently, to my 
no fmall delight,returned, leaaing the fair friar. 
The marchionefs foon threw afide her gown 
and cowl; but, as a difguife was ftill neceflary, 
affumed a Spanifh drefs we had provided for 
the occafion. 


« We foon reached Rome, where they 
were publicly efpoufed ; and, all danger of fe- 
paration being then fuppofed over, the marquis 
no longer delayed his return to the caftle de 
Montreuil. 


« After a few days’ ftay at Rome, we re- 
turned ; but happinefs was no more to be found 
within the once-peaceful walls of our caftle !— 
The very firft night after our-.arrival, the gates 
were burft open, and my deat matter Was drag 
ged from his bed by a party of armed men, 
who produced a /ettre-de-caebet, by which they 


— 





« But (faid the marquis) how will it be pof- 


were authorifed to convey the, marquis to the 
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Baftile.—In the midi ef the confuion,—and 
to complete our horror,—a freth party of men 
arrived, with the baron’s order to bring the 
marchionefs to the caitle. The agony of their 
parting is indefcribable-—I accompanied my 
matter, in fpite of refiftance, to the prifon, 
where I clofed the eyes of the beft of matters. 

‘© | was granted my liberty, and returned 
t® learn the fate of the unfortunate marchio- 
nefs from Jaqueline, whofe affection my trou- 
bles had not weakened. She acquainted me 
that Theodofia had been treated with the 
greateft feverity by her inhuman father; that 
the ufage fhe received, added to her grief at 
lofing the marquis, brought on a delirious 
complaint, with which fhe ttruggled fome 
months, and terminated her miferable exiftence 
in bringing a female infant into the world,— 
which foon, it is faid, fhared the fame fate 

‘© The baron, as if happy to be releafed from 
his troublefome charge, foon refumed all his 
gaiety, and launched into every extravagance, 
to gratify the paflions of his cideft fon, a vici- 
ous and profligate young fellow. A confider- 
able property was entailed upon the eldeft child 
of the baron, whether male or female, and to 
its heirs for ever. This property, fince the 
cleath of the marchionefs, devolves upon Fre- 
deric, the fon I mentioned, and enables him to 
indulge in all his excefles without injuring his 
patrimonial inheritance. ‘There is now one 
fon at home, named Theodore, the very coun- 
terpait of the amiable Theocdofia, whofe fate 
he ever laments ; for which commiferation he 
is deteited by his tyrannic father and brother, 
who treat him with unceafing rigor. 

«© Soon after the death of the marchionefs, 
her father feized upon this caftle, in her right; 
but, as his confcience was rather troubiefome to 
him at that time, it remained an ufelefs incum- 
brance,—and, fomehow or other, the ftory of 
the marquis getting wind, reports of a very in- 
jurious nature to the character of the baron 
were circulated ; to do away which he has put 
it up for fale at a very trifling price, in hopes 
that, after it has been fome time inhabited, the 
reports which were gaining ground every day, 
will be forgot. 

«« Jaqueline, no longer willing to ftay in the 
caftle, gave me her haiid. ‘Together we retir- 
ed to this cottage. I farm my {mail- portion of 
land; and, but for the melanch ‘y remembrance 
of paftevents, fhould be completely happy.” 

“ Pray, (afked Margaretta, when Pierre had 
finifhed) may I requeit to know how long you 
have been married f”’ 

“« Almolt fifteen years, madam,” faid Pi- 
etre, incautioully. 

Margaretta fmiled, and then changed the 
fubject. 

«© There is one thing {faid fhe) vexes me.— 
Did you never know the contents of the roll 
of paper given by father Luke to the marquis?’ 

«© {| did not, madam, (replied Pierre)—It 
was never opened by the marchionefs, to my 
knowledge; and Jaqueline, who was in her 
confidence, fays the fame.” 

Margaretta mufed awhile; then turned to 
Edmund, and atked his opinion. 

He replied, that ‘* he did not think Pierre’s 
Matration had. any tendency to make them re- 
Bounce their intention of yeliding in the caftle, 


| with wounds. 











as they need have no intercourfe with the ba- 
ron.” 

Their eftablifhment was foon fettled; nomi- 
nated by Pierre, and approyed by Edmund.— 


| There was to attend upon him, as his efquire, 
a peafant youth, named Maurice, who was (in 


La Motte’s phrafe) “able to turn his hand to 
any thing.” An elderly, clean woman, who, 
with her little black-eyed daughter, Lotife, 


_ were to ferve in the capacities of cook and 
_ houfe-maid, completed their houfehold; ex- 
_ cept a black, named Oda, whofe province it 


was to take care of the horfes, and bring pro- 


vifions from the neighboring market-town. 


Oda had formerly belonged te a party of 


| banditti, who held rendezvous in a cavern in | 
the foreft.—Being difcoveted by the police, a 

_ party of officers were fent to apprehend them. 
, Oda, who had ever been diftinguifhed for his 


valor and intrepidity, fought fturioufly,—-All 
his exertions were, notwithftanding his bravery, 
vain :—his comrades were totally routed; and 
he, with difficulty, made his efcape, covered 
He reached the wood which 
was adjacent to Piegre’s cottage, at night-fall; 
and that benevolent cottager, hearing the groans 
of diftrefs, haftened to his afliftance. Alarmed 
by the fenfe of his danger, Oda voluntarily 
confefled who he was, and exprefled the moit 
ardent repentance for his paft condu@. La 
Motte, whofe bofom was the abode of huma- 
nity, received him; and, with unremitting vi- 
gilance, attended him during his illnefs. The 
poor wretch profeffed the warmeit gratitude, 
and promifed to ferve him all the remainder of 
his life. He had neither money nor friends ; 
and offered La Motte to work day and night, 
if he would but keep him as his flave. 

Pierre, happy to fave a foul from perdition, 
found many ways. of making him ufeful; and 
was in time fo much pleafed with his condu@, 
that he entertained not a doubt of his fidelity : 
and now, as fuch an advantageous fituation 
feemes to offer for the aggrandifement of his 


| protege, he recommended him, with enthufia- 


{tic encomiumis, to Edmund.— For (faid Pierre) 
if “he is once. attached to you, which I am fure 
he foon will be, he will guard your property at 
the hazard of his life, and wili be of more fer- 
vice to you than my houfe-dog; for, entre nous, 
as honor is the word among thieves, he will 
be able to prevent any of his brother banditti 
from molefting you.” 

Edmund laughed at this whimfcal recom- 
mendation, which, neverthelefs, had fome rea- 
fon init; and the matter was fpeedily decided. 

Edmund every day infpected the progrefs of, 


his workmen in the caftle, and had the-fatisfac- | 


tion of feeing them proceed rapidly in their 
improvements. ‘The afpect of the fouth wing 
was entirely changed, and was now neat and 
commodious. 

In a fortnight it was ready for their recepti- 
on; when Edmund and Margaretta, with their 
little fuite, Ella, Gillian, Louife, Maurice, and 
Oda, repaired to take pofleflion of theinunew 
refidence ; which, to the romantic mind of 
Margaretta, had a thoufand charms; and EI- 
la’s little heart, fluttering at the flattering pro-~ 
fpecéts drawn by her vivid imagination, felt 
equal delight. 


(Ta be c.ntinued. } 


ON GAMING. 


OF the numerous vices, which difgray 
mankind, no one is more pernicious to fociety 
and more fatal in its confequences, than (,, 
MING. Vhether we confider it as deftru@iy 
of the health and conkitution—as ruining ¥ 
reputation—deftroying the peace and happinef 
of families—as bringing relations and depe 
dents to poverty and diftrefs—as introdugiy 
other vices of a deeper dye ;—or laftly, of bel 
ing the means of ftopping the wheels of lif, 
and of expoting its votaries to eternal difgraes; 
—it {till appears odious, and deferves our yy, 
molt deteftation. Gaming has in all ages bee, 
| complained of by the virtuous and more eq, 
lightened part of mankind. It has experience 
the ridicule of the wit and been the objeQ gf 
the animadverfion of the fage. Thole who jp. 
dulge in it, may call themfelves gentleme, 
and men of honor; but, in trath, they are, 
genteel {pecies of robbers. Property, acquit. 
ed by gaming, is not obtained juftly; becaue 
there is no equivalent or confideration givep, 
When a highwayman takes your money ftom 
you he does it openly, deciares himfeif you 
enemy, .and conducts like a man. But th 
gambler acts beneath the veil of hypocrify ang 
deceit.. He intends as much to have your mo 
ney, as the robber; but makes ufe of unde. 
handed means to obtain.it. If the turnitude 
of actions is derived from the intention of th 
delinquent, we muft be convinced that th 
robber is not fo bad a man, as the gametter, 

Gaming introduces other vices as deteftabk 
as itfelf.—Rubynofed, and forefhined drunk 
ennefs tread in its footheps. Drunkennel 
is a vice which leads to every fpecies of folly, 
and iniquity. The drunkard defcends far from 
the dignity of his nature, ebfeures; if note 
ti’ juifhes, the noble faculties of the mind, ant 
expofes himfelf to the commiffion of all mar. 
ner of crimes. He undergoes a temporary it 
fanity, and ftands as much in need of confine 
ment, as the greateft Bedlamite. 

Swearing is anether vice which accompanits 
gaming. Frequcntly you will hear gambles 
damning each others fouls to hell, and calling 
down the vengeance of Heaven upon ther 
own heads.—They profane the facred named 
that Being, which, ever fhould be contem 
plated with awe and veneration; and whit 
never fhou!d be mentioned but with /eriou/ng 
and folemnity. : 

Lying and cheating fhould not be forgottes 
in recounting this black catalogue : For it is 

old obfervation, that thofe who fwear will lie: 
| And any man, who withes to rob his neighbot 
of his money, will not flick amech upen the 
means whereby he ot ains that end. He wil 
cheat; the temptation is great; ald ruany me 
honett otherwife in their dealings become thar 
pers at the card-table. 

Gamblers, while in the exercifé of their d 
abolical amufement are {quandering away thok 
hours, which ought otherwife to be employes 
There are a very few men, who cat afford 
fpend half their time at the tavern, Eye 
fince the fa//, man has been obliged to ¢€ 
his bread by the fweat of his brows, 
one fhould be idle, teaft fome other member 
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But time is not all; money is reqvifite, and 
of this not alitrle. lence you hear gamblers 
talking of hard times and heavy taxes. It is 
true they have no money to pay for taxes, as 
that is otherwife difpofed of: But if they 
would fave one fourth part of the money, 
which they yearly expend at taverns and card- 
tables, they couid eafily pay their taxes, and 
would enjoy their lives much better into the 
bargain. 

If none fuffered, but gamblers, for their 
follv, the thoney would not be of fo much 
confequence : But they generally involve their 
families,“ and dependants in poverty, mifery 
and diftrefs. Only go to the gamefter’s houfe : 
You there fee his wretched wife fitting over 
the midnight embers, indulging in all the excefs 
of grief—waiting with the greateft anxiety for 
the return of her hufband. She is deprived 
almoft of the neceffaries of life, and is terrified 
with the advancing ftrides of poverty. Per- 
haps, in the cradle, an infant lays by her fide, 
which adds not a little to her diftrefs; when 
fhe confiders to what mifery it is born. ‘The 
hufband fquanders away his money; runs in 
debt; is not able to pay, and at laft takes up 
his abode in gaol ; while his wife is reduced to 
a ftate of beggary, or what is ftill worfe, toa 
dependance upon her relations. 

If the gambler has parents ;—how will it 
grieve their fond hearts, to fee their fon run- 
ning in the broad road to deftruction! He by 
his exceffes in gaming, drunkennefs and de- 
bauchery, puts a’period to his exiftence before 
he has half run out his courfe. His parents 
are deprived of the fon of their love, who they 
expeCted would be acomfort*to them in their 
old age, and render their eve of life ferene: 
But alas! he has gone before them. He will 
bring down ‘their grey heirs with forrow to 
the grave,” and make them ready to cry out, 
* bleffed are the pups which never gave fuck.” 

I have often wondered, wherein confifted 
the delightful pleafure of gaming! whether it 
arifes from the lofs of money, and fleep, (for 
gamblers are lovers of darknefs, and moflly 
devote that time, when all honeft men fhould 
be at reft, to their wretched f{port)—from be- 
ing drunk, and feeling difagreeably afterwards ; 
or from the converfation carried on at the card- 
table, which confifts in-curfing and {wearing ; 
or whether it arifes from the mere fhuffling of 
cards, an employment unworthy of a rational 
being, and invented firft for the amufement of 
afool. I cannot fay, perhaps gamefters can 
determine this queition. 


ANTILUDIUS, 
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THE following Lines were fent to a oung 


Lady with Dr. Darwin's “ Treatife on Educa- 
tion 3” 


Perufe, fweet Maid, “enlighten’d Danrwen’s 
page, 

And let its precepts thy whole heart engage : 

Then fhail each charm and virtue of the fair, 

The fimile of kindnefs, and the modett air 3 

The brow by wifdom poliih’d and ferene, 

The giow of health, and the decorous mien ; 

The eye, that, « ipeaking fenfe diftinct and 
clear,’’ 


| 


_ 4 





Tells in its rays what pleafure "tio to hear; 
The tear of pity, that, like glifteuing dew, 
Impearls the opening rofe’s crimfon hue ; 

The robe embrac'd by heav'nly Venus’ zone, 
The flowing trefles that each art difown ; 
Each charm of body, and each giit of mind, 
Which Nature gave, or culture has refin’d ; 
To thee allicit each ingenuous youth, . % 
Each friend to {weet fimplicity and truth ; 
Whilft Virtue’s magic fhall the {pell improve, © 
Afid Veneration add its powers to love. 





THE MORALIST. 


OF all the follies that difgrace human na- 
ture, there is no ome more common, nor per- 
haps more dangerous, than a difpofition to fol- 
low, blindly and inattentively, the voice of the 
multitude.—That this is common, no pains 
need be taken to adduce an inftance.—That 
it is dangerous, bitter experience may, too 
late, prove! Is it fafe for one to confide fo far 
in the abilities or honefty of any man, or fo- 
ciety of men, as to neglect enquiring for him- 
felf; efpecially in matters of the urmoft con- 
fequence? Certainly not—How defpicable, 
how prefumptaous is the perfon, whofe aim is 
to imitate the example of a man, merely, be- 
caufe fame has made him great! He is as def- 
picable and acts with as little reafon, as an 
ape. Yet, many there are, who facrifice rea- 
fon, and even confcience itfelf, to the neglect 


a 


a 





es ee Ce 


of known and acknowledged duties, becaufe | 


their neighbors do. Can this excufe them to 
their own confciences, or to a heart-fearching 
God ? 

There are others, who affe&t fingularity on 
every occafion. The oddity of any thing is 
enough to recommend it to their contracted 
fouls. Thefe a&t with no more, and if pofh- 
ble, with lefs reafon than the tormer ciafs. 
They expofe themfelves to the hatred and con- 
tempt, not only of the wife, but of the rab- 

le.—-Nay, their fole object feems to be noto- 
riety; which, as their merit cannot effect, 
their folly will.. Their principle is no more 
juft, and perhaps, far lefs noble, than_his, 
who faid—* Better to reign in hell, than to 
ferve in heaven.” Inftead of an honeft, re- 
gular character, which muft be refpected 
wherever known, they prefer that of a buf- 
foon, univerfally known, and as univerfally 
deferving of difrefpect. 

‘Thefe two characters equally argue a want 
of honeity and independence. ‘Todraw a me- 
dium between them in theory, iseafy ; but to 
enforce the practice, is dificu't, perhaps, im- 
poffible. In mere imitators, the fear of ap- 
pearing fingular, fupercedes every other con- 
fideration. Blind by prejudice, or from the 
fear of being laughed out of countenance by 
the fafhionable partizans of the day, a perfon 
becomes too ftubborn to hear reafon, and too 
callous to:be touched by reproach or contempt. 
But. what can be more reafonable, than to fix 
principles in one’s own mind, and by them 
uniformly to be governed ?—fetting confcience 
before cuftom, and reafon before ridicule. In 
matters of indifference, a complaifant acquief- 


cence to general opinion is ‘pleafing and com- 


mencahle ; 


and the oppofite-conduct but ftub- 
bern will : 


i,weds. 





Che Beffert. 


SATURDAY, MAY 25. 
_ THE ladies in the city of Hartford, (Con.) 


_—— 





have made a very patriotic facrifice of pride to 


ceconomy. More than teo ladies of the firit 
families, have fub{fcribed to the plan of cco- 
nomy, which reitricts the perchafe of ribbons, 
filks, gauzes, &c. &c. gives preference to 
home manufactures; limits vifits and enter- 
tainments to merely neceflary expenfes; and 
turns their attention to a more fyftematic and 
The 


virtues of the female mind will, in this golden 


extenfive method of domeftic ceconomy. 


zra, be more regarded than the tincture of the 
ikin, or a fet of features. Not only the foul, 
but alfo the drefs, will become American. The 
city of Hartford will be a Nahor, where a 
profperous providence will direct many a 
The 


folitary batchelor, will foon read, with intereft, 


thoughtful Haac to the amiable Rebecca, 


N rd v 
the divine leffon, “ two are better than one.’ 
After all, through the weaknefs of human 


nature, it is not impoflible that fome will be 


; Jacobinical enough to trangrefs the rules of the 
' fifterhood, and fecretly figh “ for ribbons.” 


ip enceeemase 


- = | ee ’ 
; 1ayS Weil in his 


(Herment Pager.) 





1 CHAMFORT 


M. b 
Maxims, “ The obligation re- 


, {pecting a iecret, and the fum of money en- 
| trufted to you, refts upon the fame footing of 


confidence. 


| 


A man without a character is a 
thing, not a man. 

« A man without fixed principles muft be a 
man devoid of character. Had he been born 
with any charaéter of mind at all, he mutt foon 
have found the neceflity of laying down to 
himfelf fome principles of action, 


“ Tt is but too often vanity that brings out 
the complete energy of a man’s mind. Puta 
piece of wood only to a pointed piece of ftecl, 
it isa dart ; add to it a few feathers, and it be- 
comes an arrow.” ; 

«© Moft modern books,” fays this ingenious 
writer, “have the appearance of being written 
in a day, from the books that were perufed the 
day before. When a writer fteals from the 
Ancients, he is like a pirate who tckes prizes 
beyond the Line ;, but when he fteals from the 
Moderns, he is like a foot-pad who itops you 
in the next ftreet.” 

«© General maxims are to the conduét of 
life what routine is to the Arts, they go but to 
acertain point towards the excellence of either. 

« Tr is a great pity when men of talents do 
not poffeis ftrength of mind; they have the 
lanthorn only of Diogenes, without his club.” 

















To A***. 


— 


SHE {peaks again—the extatic Mufe, 
In ftrains, like thofe, which midnight pours, 
And faintly die along the fhores, 
When airy fpirits print the dews ; 
And, as they wind their bugle-horn, 
Bid echo’s foftened tones rehearfe, 
Ere day falute the blufhing morn, 
The charmful melody of verfe: 


She fpeaks, and fierce diftraction dies, 
Pale anguith dancing clafps her chain, 
«< As though’ twere joy to fuffer pain,” 
” Awd tunes to harmony her fighs 5 
T.ote’s choral anthem bathes the gale, 

“Soft, as meek Vefper's clofing notes, 
When twilight loiters o'er the vale, 

And wide in air the mufic floats. 


“A laft agiew” —that word fo cold 
Steals o'er my heart with livid fway, 
And glooms the face of glowing day, 

Ere paflion’s faireft buds unfold. 

And could my A***’s tender lute 

Breathe vigorous cenfure’s fell decree, 
Bid the quick voice of joy be mute, 


When Henry mourns, and mourns for thee. 


Why has enamoured fancy wove 
Around my tear wet couch of grief, 
Her purple dream of {weet relief, 

The illufive charm of love ? 

Oh, why to rive my bleeding heart, 

With rapt affection lull’d my ear, 
Then bid the fluth of madnefs ftart, 

And rior on the lingering tear ? 


Say, haft thou felt the fhaft of pain 

Lead on the quivering nerve of joy, 

With power to wound, yet fearce deftroy, 
While ftartling frenzy cleft thy brain— 
And, craz’d with agony of care, 

Kiil’d the barb’d point with feverith eye, 
Or frantic mid the ftern defpair, 

Drank writh’d convulfion’s lifelefs figh ? 











Then know, what horrors froze my foul, 
As firft with eager eye I Caught 
The effufive blaze of melting thought, 
Which o’er the page ufurps controul ; 
When, lingering on the cloud of light, 
Athwart the chords thy fingers flew, 


‘Swept the fad ftrain of ftrange delight, 


« And figh’d the fond, the laft adieu.” 


Yes, [ will climb the beetling rock, 
When midnight fhudders o’er the fteep, 
And fury rices the brooding deep, 

In joy the whirlwind’s force to mock; 

And while the fcreaming ow] flits by, 
To cail duil night’s unholy form, 

Will fhout thy name in extacy, 

And laughing woo the thivering ftorm. 


Thefe too, my troubled foul deride, 
Congenial glooms, that urge their flight 
In dizzy horrors o'er the night, 

When thunder recks the trembling tide : 
I love the lightning’s forceful flath, 

When round my throbbing breaft it plays, 
Or, creeping mid the billowy dath, 

Points on the cliff its hallowed blaze.— 


O let me all thy forrows thare ; 
The kindred tear fhall filent flow, 
In facred fympathy of woe, 

To lure the fpirit from defpair ; 
For thee thy bard thall fadly weave 

The myrtle wreath, inlaid with rue, 
And at the clefe of filver eve 


Chaunt to the breeze thy “laft adieu.” 


In vain thy mufe invokes the power, 
Who guards in death oblivion’s ftream, 
To break impaffioned fancy’s dream," 
And blot with cold difmay the hour. 
Hah, A***, wouldft thou recklefs dwell, 
Where dull indifference chills the breaft ; 
Pace with flow ftep her vettal cell, 
Uncharmd by tafte, by love unbleft ? 


No—let me view thy penfive mein, 
Which fhades the ripening bluth of youth, 
And, warm with eloquence of truth, 

Unveils the mind of Wifdom’s queen ; 
Gaze on thy varying, fapphire eye, 

As grief or joy their tints impart, 

And watch each wild emotion die, 

The {potlefs image of thy heart. 


. But why has “hope” why tranfport flown, 
Though on thy dazzling Eats {pread : 
No Gorcon rears its fatal head, 


To change the living fiend to ftone ; 
More wonderous fpells thy Crstus bind, 
O’er wifdom beauty’s.power to prove, 
That calm'd to peace the favage mind, 
This melts the marble foul to love. 


What mean thofe myftic words of * fear,” 
Dark as the Sybil’s muttered fpell, 
When from her lips fate’s accents fell, 
Which ftrangely ftrike the alarmed ear ? 
Know—though between the Atlantic roll, 
And polar worlds our fate divide, 
Love flill can mock the weak control, 
Bridge the proud fea, and chain the tide. 


Yet, ere thy Henry’s numbers clofe, 
To thee he trufts his youthful fame, 
On the rude ftone to trace his name, 
When deep in earth thefe limbs repefe ;- 
Then, as perchance the tear o’erfpread, * 
Thy virgin cheek, or dew thine eyes, 
The mufe may wifper from the dead, 
«In yonder grave your druid lies.” 


Queen of the melancholy fongy 
Thy dread command the Bard obeys ; 
No more fhall float his penfive lays, 
The fweet, meandering Cuar.es along. 
} But oft as moonlight walks the moor, 
Or curfeu flings its funeral knell, 
Pil wander round the murmuring hore, q 
And figh to the UNKNOWN, a long, a fad 


(Centinel,) 
HENRY. 


~ a 


farewell. 








EPITAPH 


On Mr. Tuomas Hamvonp, 2 parith clerk, a 
good man, and an excellent backgammon 
player, who was fucceeded in his office by 
a Mr. Trice. 


BY the chance of the die, 
On his back here doth lie, 
Our moft audible clerk, Mafter Hammond; 
Tho’ he bore many men, 
‘Till threefcore and ten, 
Yet he at length by death is backgammen'd. 


But hark! neighbors, hark! 
Here again comes the clerk ; 
By a Ait very lucky and nice ; 
With death we're now even, 
He juft ftepp’a to Heaven, 
And is with us again in a Tricz. 


= 


THE conduét of the conquerors of nations 
is very fimilar to that exhibited in the following 


ANECDOTE. eee: 
When the hangman was going to ftrangle 


DoneCarlos, a young prince of Spain, he faid, 
« Pray my lord be quiet, it is all for your 





good,” 





